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CANTO  L 


Pc 

W HY  am  I filent  ? — Why  in  times  iike  thefe. 

When  Vice  and  Treafon  lord  it  as  they  pleafe— 

When  G n every  hour  our  ear  ^flails. 

With  his  mad  grandfire’s  Jacobitifh  tales, 

And,  with  forgotten  Handers,  feeks  to  draw 
Contempt  upon  the  honours  of  Naffau— 

When  ******,  blafted  black  with  every  crime™ 
The  pimp,  the  cuckold,  parahte,  and  mime. 
Without  one  claim  to  worth  or  honour,  tries 
A patriot  on  the  vulgar  voice  to  rife  - 
When  public  virtue  is  not  found  to  fp^ar 
Beyond  fuch  things  as  F — r,  T—  e,  and  H—~e# 
When  conquering  William’s  long  eftablilhed  fame 
Sinks  into  rivalry  with  Grattan’s  name. 

hi 

Line  4.]  It  is  not  to  be  fbppofed,  as  fome  have  idly  done,  that 
this  renowned  orator  had  no  grandfather.  I remember  him  very 
well,  a mad  Jacobite  parfon,  hanging  upon  the  humours,  of  Dean 
Swift,  and  feeding  the  fpleen  and  weaknefs  of  that  great  genius. 

P.  R. 

Line  7.  *♦****.]  Who  this  means  I am  not  able  to  guefs  ; 
certainly  no  living  chara&er  can  deferve  fuch  attributes.--—— 
Editor. 

Line  12.]  F r,  T e,  H The  firft  of  thefe  blanks 

is  a real  name,  being  intended  to  dii^uii'e  a great  man,  who  had  a 

pretty 


( 6 ) 

\xt  vain  old  Boyne  beheld  his  filver  flood 
Stain’d  with  commingled  itreams  of  kindred  blood, 

In  vain  did  Aughrim’s  wild  and  barren  p]ain. 
Tremble  and  groan  beneath  the  heaps  of  flain- — 

In  vain  did  Limerick’s  now  difmantled  wall, 

See  the  lad:  hopes  of  lucklefs  Stuart  fall — 20 

Vain  were  the  glories  of  La  Hogue,  and  vain 
The  countlefs  bleffings  of  three  Georges’  reign — - 
Smce  fell  Democracy,  of  Gallic  birth, 

Roams  from  her  native  den  to  plague  the  earth  ; 
And  brutal  bigotry  on  Erin’s  fhore,  25 

Hails  her  with  faVage  yell,  and  kindred  roar. 
Demands  her  aid,  a fellow  fiend  to  fave, 

And  fnatch  expiring  Popery  from  the  grave  ; 

To  join,  with  frantic  zeal,  the  mutual  caufe, 

And  tear  down  William’s  church,  and  William’s 
laws.  30 

F. 

But  why  thus  fpeak  in  allegoric  trope  ? 

Mean  you  that  France  is  bringing  in  the  Pope  ? 

If  fo,  fpeak  out ! but  oh ! forbear  to'  raife 
The  falfe  alarms  of  Titus  Oates’s  days. 

P<  No ! 

pretty  fmattering  of  oratory  in  the  late  Parliament.  What  T e 

means,  I am  equally  ignorant  of ; and  as  for  the  laft,  I am  in- 
clined toguefs  that  it  fhould  rhyme  to  /oar. — George  Faulkner, jun. 

Lines  1 ij,  17,  19,  21.]  Boyne,  Aughrim,  Limerick,  and  La 
Hogue,  are  the  names  of  rivers  in  which  great  victories  by  land 
and  lea  were  obtained  by  king  William,  of  glorious  memory;  he 
havino  been  killed  on  a forrel  horfe  on  his  wav  to  Kenfin<non. 

r • ? Jo 

G.  F.jun. 

Line 22.]  George  I.  II.  III.  of  whofe  reigns  a very  impartial 
hiftorv  hath  been  lately  written  with  great  virulence  by  Dr.  Bel- 
fham,  a prefbyterian  parfon  ; and  to  be  had  at  the  printer’s  hereof. 
—Ditto. 

Line  25.]  Erin  was  the  old  nameof  Ireland. — Dr.  LecJnoi% 
Line  34  ] Titus  Oates  was  a jefuit,  and  turned  clergyman  for 
a reward,  which  he  got  by  profecuting  Lord  Stafford  and  other 
popifli  priefts. — G,  F.  jun. 
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P. 

No  ! though  my  foul  the  bigot  race  abhor,  35 
“ I only  flay  them  in  the  trade  of  war.” 

Nor  like  the  Puritan’s  malignant  race. 

Would  I their  lives  with  perjured  bloodhounds  chace  5 
For  Ruffel’s  memory  roufes  all  my  hate. 

While  I deplore  the  gentle  Stafford’s  fate  ; 4° 

And  fcorning  Rome’s  infallible  pretence, 

Can  mourn  with  Pelham  an  afflidied  prince. 

F. 

Forbear,  my  friend,  to  tempt  the  dangerous  theme  ; 
Seek  not,  with  puny  firength,  to  check  the  ftream. 

Let  not  your  venturous  rafhnefs  idly  dare  45 

The  midnight  vengeance  of  the  Union  Star . 

And  tho’  the  raging  Northern  Star  be  fet. 

Beware  the  fury  of  the  Cork  Gazette. 

Malignant  Gilbert  on  your  life  will  fcowl ; 

And  vulgar  Cooney  raife  the  murderous  howl.  50 

Think 

Line  36.]  “ Tho’  in  the  trade  of  war  T have  (lain  men  ; 

“ Yet  do  I hold  it  very  ftuff  o’ the  confidence 
c‘  To  do  no  contrived  murder.”  Shakefpeare. 

Line  39  ] Lord  RufTtl,  an  anceftor  of  the  prefent  Duke  of 
Bedford,  who  was  beheaded  for  high  treafon  with  l'everal others  of 
that  loyal  family. G.  F.jun. 

Line  40.]  For  the  perfecutioo  of  this  innocent  nobleman,  fee 
Hume's  England , vol.  viii.  p.  112. 

Line  42.]  See  Sir  Hercules  Langrifhe’s  exultation  upon  the 
downfall  of  the  Pope,  as  a temporal  prince,  and  Mr.  Pelham’s 
fpiii ted  rebuke.— 5///  May , 1795. 

Line  46.]  Will  pofterity  believe,  can  our  contemporaries  believe, 
that  a publication  is  on  foot  in  the  city  of  Dublin,  periodically  de- 
voting to  the  knives  of  aflaffins  a certain  number  of  our  fellow- 
fubjects,  obnoxious  only  for  their  loyalty  ?—  Hide  Proclamation. 

Line  47  ] The  Northern  Star,  during  its  exiftence,  kept  up 
in  Utfter  thofe  commotions  which  ceafed  on  its  fuppreflion. 

Line  48.]  The  Cork  Gazette  is  alio  expired. 

Line  49,  50.]  The  Evening  and  MorniiigiPoft.  The  former  is 
conducted  by  a madman,  named  Magee,  contrary  to  law  ; whofe 

father* 
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Think  how  unlucky  Swift  had  caufe  to  rue. 

At  leaf!,  ds  mad  a Protefrant  as 'you  ; 

Nor  hope  for  help  ; will  cautious  Faulkner  ddre. 

For  one  unknown,  tt>  wage  the  wordy  war  ? 

P. 

Alone,  unaided,  let  me  brave  the  field,  55 

Nor  meanly,  to  fhperior  numbers  yield. 

Armed  with  an  honeft  pride,  and  patriot  foul, 
Whofhall  my  beards  indignant  rage  eontrou!  ? 

Since  no  malicious  fpleen  directs  the  dart. 

Nor  aims,  like  Swift,  to  rend  a female  heart,  60 
Let  the  whole  tribe  tlleir  troop  of  feribblers  rally. 
From  plodding  Hardy  down  to  Mac  Anally  ; 

Let  coxcomb  'Burroughs  wield  his  fribble  pen. 

And  ful ky  Fletcher  iOue  from  his  den  ; 

Curran  and  Hoare,  their  kindred  fouls  combine,  65 
And  doubtful  Sheridan  their  party  join  ; 

Tho’  their  difcordant  clamour  rend  the  fkies, 

A Loyal  Protestant  their  rage  defies. 

F.  Why 

father-in-law,  Mr.  Gilbert,  hath  the  trouble  of  doing  all  the  mif- 
ehief,  and  yet  get’teth  none  of  the  profits.  The  latter  is  very  fcur- 
rilous,  and-  hath  been  in  the  pillory. ---G.  F.jun. 

Line  51.]  This  is  my  journal,  and,  I hope,  conduced  with 
that  due  decorum  for  which  myfelf,  father,  and  uncle,  have  been 
famous  long  before  my  birth,  which  took  place  on  or  about  June, 
3779. Ditto. 

Line  62.]  Meflrs.  Hardy  and  Mac  Anally,  two  counfellors  and 
wrirers  of  fpeeches.  Thofe  compofed  by  the  former,  are  fpokert 
by  that  celebrated  orator,  Mr.  Grattan,  who  is  an  original  genius. 
Thofe  made  by  the  latter,  are  fpoken  by  himfelfand  other  defend- 
ers, on  their  trials  for  High  Treafon .-—Ditto. 

Line  63,  et  feq.}  DRAMATIS  PERSONAL 
Bolingbroke,  Mr.  Burroughs, 

Somers,  - Fletcher, 

Themiftocles,  - Hoare, 

Sarsfield,  - Clrran, 

Kimbolton  Ipfe,  7 ^ 

Mute,  &c.  &c.  j C-F. Shefidjw. 

jtl&fo. None  of  thefe  /hall  appear  on  my  boards  Fr*d.  Jones. 
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F. 

Why,  this  is  madnefs  1 Proteftant  alone  £70 
Would  damn  you  quite;*— but,  to  defend  the  throne, 
’Tis  meer  infanity. — Farewell!  Pin  fure 
You’re  either  paft,  or  elfe  not  worth  a cure. 

P. 

Farewell ! Good  Heaven  ! and  do  I fee  the  time 
When  Loyalty  is  only  not  a crime  ! 

When  the  deep  Orange,  and  the  azure  Blue, 
Conceal  their  blended  dyes  from  public  view  ; 75 

When  Naffau*s  memory,  our  great  fathers  boafi. 
Lives  only  in  an  half  forgotten  toaft  ? — 

But  tho’  degenerate  Irifh  loft  to  fhame. 

Should  flight  their  great  deliverer's  facred  name,  80 
Shall  they,  whofe  fathers  fhed  with  him  their  blood. 
By  Schomberg  led  o’er  Boyne’s  difputed  flood— 
Who  followed  Callimote  at  Glory’s  call— 

And  faw  their  hated  perfecutors  fall. 

Saw  coward  James  the  raging  conteft  leave,  8; 
While  doubtful  conqueil  ftruggled  with  the  wave — 
Shall  men,  whofe  fathers  filed  that  gallant  band. 
And  fhared  their  proud  reward— the  conquered  land. 
Shall  they,  without  hot  indignation,  hear 
Their  prince  the  butt  of  every  coxcomb’s  fneer  ? cf, 
Or,  with  a guilty  indolence  retire, 

And  view  fedition  fan  the  riling  tire  ? 

Shame  on  ye,  Hugonots  ! Your  generous  fires 
Refilled  popery  even  amidfr  her  tires; 

B Tho** 

Lines  82  and  83.}  Schomberg  and  Callimote,  the  Generals 
>f  the  French  Proteitants  on  the  iftof  July,  1690,  when  they 
ncouraged  their  troops  to  vi«5tory  by  fiich  expreihons  as  thder 
“ A la  gloire  mes  enfans — a la  gloire.” 
il  Voila  vos  perfecuteurs.”  Leland . 

Line  93.]  Hugonots,  French  Proteftants  fo  called,  fettled  at 
‘ortarlington  and  other  places  by  the  revocation  of  the  edift  of 
fintz.— >G.  F.  jun. 
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TI;o’  madly  loyal,  yet  renounced  their  king, 

And  all  the  jovs  their  native  land  could  bring, 

Fir. n to  the  pure  religion  they  profeffed — 

K chaining  that,  they  freely  gave  the  reft, 

A J fh a 1 1 their  fons  be  meanly  now  lupine, 

V hen  the  two  glorious* principles  combine  ? ioo 
When  the  fame  hearts  that  would  their  faith  defend, 
Fi.  d in  their  fovereign  its  approved  friend. 

All  are  not  timid  : fee  yon  generous  band, 

Whofe  manly  fpirit  yet  may  fave  the  land. 

True  to  the  principles  they  dare  purfue, 

Still  twine  the  Orange  with  the  Loyal  Blue  ; 

And  blend  together,  in  one  glorious  caufe. 

Their  King,  Religion,  Liberty,  and  Laws. 

In  vain  fhall  Popery’s  malignant  yell, 

Li  vain  Democracy  with  voice  of  Hell,  nc 

Ami  venal  orators — an  hateful  race — 

Aroufe  their  currilh  fcribblers  to  the  chafe. 

Aloof,  the  coward  pack  may  howl  and  cry. 

This  patriot  band  shall  all  our  rage  defy  ; 

And  onward  urging,  with  unvarying  toil,  1 1 
Shall  fave  or  perifh  on  their  native  foil. 

Nor  thefe  alone  the  glorious  caufe  fupport. 

The’  now  abandoned  bv  a cautious  court. 

That  court,  whofe  timid  policy  defeends 
To  footh  it’s  enemies,  and  flight  it’s  friends  ; 

And  feeking  in  a prudent  mean  to  fleer, 

Make  dubious  friends — but  enemies  lincere. 

Manly  and  firm,  tho’  Camden  guide  the  ftate 
With  honeft  pride,  and  confcious  worth  elate, 

ill 

J im  ro3-]  The  Orange  Lodges,  which  hid  fair  to  four, 
t:-r  glorious  revolution  principles  of  Ref  -ion  ,md  Govertrnt 
in  Ip;'--  of  the  united  aflaults  of  Meflrs.  Grattan.  8vr  u K -h 
ardCo  —PAR. 
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Still  muft  each  bold  refolve  delay  to  cool,  125 

In  the  chill  prudence  of  the  Portland  fchool. 

Tho’  Fofter’s  fenfe  combine  with  vigorous  Glare, 
Treafon  to  daunt,  and  fell  (edition  fcare  ; 

Yet  popifh  L — -e,  or  more  popilb  B — — ■— 

With  infincerity  their  force  fhall  drown, 

And,  by  divided  councils,  weakly  fhew  130 

The  State  unable  to  contend  with  Keogh. 

But  fee  unfhaken  Duigenan  boldly  ftand, 

And  face  with  proud  contempt  the  rebel  band  ; 
While  his  ftrong  truth  the  prudent  fenate  awes,  135 
And  forces  even  from  popery,  applaufe. 

Unawed  by  dread,  by  interefl  un retrained. 

He  only  feeks  for  fame  by  honour  gained. 

And  fixed  in  principles,  in  truth  fincere. 

Stands  unfeduced  by  favour  or  by  fear.  140 

Tired  and  difgufted  with  the  venal  crew, 

Too  Toon  our  Ogle  from  his  poft  withdrew  ; 

His  glowing  heart  with  patriot  zeal  infpired. 

Too  foon  with  honeft  indignation  fired. 

He  turned,  contemptuous,  from  the  paltry  tribe, 
Whofe  foul  is  interefi,  and  whole  God  a bribe  ! 

B 2 And 

Line  129  ] L e.  This  gentleman  is  an  ingenious  poet 

and  baronet,  being  the  author  of  Catholic  Pimancipation,  and 
federal  copies  of  obfcene  verfes.  which  he  handeth  about  amongft 
the  young  ladies  of  his  acquaintance.---G.  F.  jun. 

13 — e.  This  gentleman  is  not  a defender,  neither  doth 

he  live  in  the  County  of  'Kildare  ; he  is  a privy  coanledor  ; in 
parliament  for  the  County  of  M o ---Ditto. 

Line  132.]  Doftor  Duigenan  infifteth  that  this  is  not  rhyme, 
in  as  much  as  flew  and  lough,  would  not  rhyme  togetner  ; which 
faith,  he  is  the  true  and  natural  pronounciation  of  the  word 
Keogh. — Ditto. 

Line  142.]  The  Right  Honourable  George  Ogle,  who  has, 
to  the  unfpeakable  lofs  of  the  Proteftant  caufe,  retired  from  Par- 
liament. The  County  which  he  reprefented  has,  however,  as 
an  handfome  trioute  to  hisfpirit,  elected  ^ Proteftant  Gentle- 
man to  fucceed  him.— P.  R. 
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And  too  unmindful  of  his  country’s  Call, 
Abandoned  them  and  her  to  meet  their  fall. 


On  no  one  man  depends  our  country’s  fate, 

Tho’ e’er  fo  good,  fo  noble,  and  fo  great.  150 
Does  not  the  chartered  fortrefs  of  our  Laws, 

The  proud  metropolis  fuftain  her  caufe  ? 

Do  not  her  loyal  Citizens  oppofe 
At  once  their  King’s,  and  their  religion’s  foes  ? 
Did  not  their  juftice  fpurn  the  bafe  Ingrate,  155 
Who  both  infulted  and  betrayed  their  hate  ? 

Did  they  not  drive  the  viper  to  his  hole. 

With  his  own  venom  to  corrode  his  foul  ? 

Did  they  not  drive  him  from  the  chearful  light. 

An  hateful  reptile,  odious  to  the  light  ? 160 

So  did  old  Tredagh  fend  her  faithlefs  fwain. 

To  feek  for  feats  beyond  the  Weftern  main. 

So  did  his Hold  I the  dead  demand  repofe. 

There  let  him  reft,  forgot  by  friends  and  foes. 

Tho1  Charlemont  faft  dropping  from  the  flage,  165 
May  trim  or  tremble,  imbecile  with  age. 

His  former  fteadinefs  ourpraife  demands, 

When  he  reftrained  mad  Ulfter’s  furious  bands. 

When  the  fly  Prefbyter  his  weaknefs  found,  170 
And  faw  how  vain  his  ftrength  the  church  to  wound. 

With 


Line  i 2.}  The  metropolis  has  from  the  beginning  oppofeef 
the  late  iil-ad'  ifed  innovations.  Their  reprefentative  took  the 
hr  ft  opportunity  in  his  power  to  infult  and  betray  them.  He 
privately  foiicited  a re-ele<5tion,  which  not  being  likely  to  befal 
him,  he,  like  the  Fox  in  the  fable,  affefted  to  defpife  the  object 
w:  vh  he  could  not  hope  to  attain.-— P.  R. 

Line  i6r.'J  Tredagh.  The  ancient  name  of  Drogheda. 

“ Oft  on  a car,  Buvindus  faw  me  ride 

v<  From  Tre  dag  h’s  towers  along  his  verdant  fide. 

Prejlori  s Poems , vol,  i7p.  41. 

Faithlefs Jhvain.'\  The  late  J F $,  efq. 
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With  native  craft,  he  fought  a dear  ally. 

Even  in  the  hated  form  of  Popery. 

Long  have  they  laboured  with  increafing  hate 
Each  of  the  other,  both  againft  the  ftate  ; 

Even  yet  they  hope,  from  malice  well  combined,  175 
Their  grand  reward  in  anarchy  to  find. 

To  check  this  league  did  Charlemont  ftand  forth* 
Great  in  his  character  of  patriot  worth, 

Treafon  appall’d,  fhrunk  from  his  awful  eye. 

And  Faction  faw  her  deareft  profpefts  die,  1S3 
Until,  alas  ! th’  expiring  fpark  was  blown 
Intofrefh  fury,  by  the  breath  of  Tone* 

Shade  of  Eliza,  bending  from  the  Ikies, 

Behold  a popilh  feminary  rife  ! 

Behold  ! even  thofe  upon  your  bounty  fed,  iSg 
By  fordid  fear,  or  fordid  intereft  led, 

Worfhip  the  golden  Idol  of  the  day. 

And  at  his  fhrine  their  adoration  pay  ; 

And  heedlefs  of  your  glory,  or  their  own. 

By  popifh  aliens  reprefent  the  Gown.  193 

But  why  on  Alma  wafte  an  angry  thought  ? 

Have  notour  clergy  the  infection  caught  ? 

Have  not  the  dirty  tricks  of  Party  trade. 

Placed  on  the  reverend  bench  a Renegade  ? 

Does 

Line  177.]  The  anfwer  of  this  venerable  and  patriotic  noble-' 
man  to  the  Belfaft  addrefs  in  1784,  delayed  for  nearly  eight  years 
the  combined  aflault  of  papifts  and  prelbyterianson  the  eftabli  (lied 
church  and  conftitution. — P.  R. 

Line  190.]  The  College  of  Dublin,  founded  by  that  Protef- 
tant  princefs  Elizabeth,  returns  two  members  to  Parliament;  one 
of  their  own  body,  who  is  a firm  and  loyal  Proteftant,  was  lately 
rejected,  and  a perfon,  not  even  educated  therein,  but  who  had 
the  merit  of  having  always  fupported,  and  even  outran  the  willies 
of  Popery,  was  returned.  Quqd  tefior  indlgnqns—P . D. 
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Does  not  the  Cumbrian  prieft  in  {trains  uncouth,  195 
Courting  bafe  popery,  flight  the  caufe  of  truth? 
And  do  they  hope  their  foes  to  reconcile. 

By  abjedf  bafenefs  and  fubmiflion  vile  ? 

LifFev,  as  foon  liis  refluent  waves  fhall  turn 
Back  to  the  hills,  to  leek  their  native  urn — 200 

Sooner  Blacquiere  fhall  fcorn  to  feek  a job. 

Or  Duigenan  court  applaufes  from  a mob — - 
Loftus  as  foon  a linking  caufe  fupport — 

Or  Tommy  Burgh  declarm  a:rainft  the  court— 
Carhampton  fooner  fear  tn’  alia  fin’s  knife — 205 

Or  C— it — n vindicate  his  injured  wife- — 

As  foon  fhall  * * * * difpenfe  the  laws— 

And  free  from  paffion  fairly  hear  a caufe — 

Forbear  to  whimper  at  a rebel’s  fate — 

Or  crufh  a foldier  with  the  law’s  whole  weight — 2 10 
George  become  favage  ; — Downes  a bribe  receive — 
Or  Chamberlaine  refufe  a fhort  reprieve — 

Sooner  Latouche  at  mifery  fhall  rejoice — 

Or  Toler  hate  the  found  of  his  own  voice — * 

Than  Popery  (hall  a Proteflant  forgive — - 
Or  fuffer  fubjecft  heretics  to  live.— 

Oh!  fouls  of  Butler,  Knipe,  and  Hamilton, 
Where  is  our  pity  for  your  fufFerings  gone  ? 

Where  that  proud  feeling  of  indignant  rage,  [220 
Which  endlefs  war  fhould  on  your  murderers  wage  ? 
It  finks  and  chills  to  cold  and  prudent  fear, 
Poiitenefs  would  not  fhock  a murderer’s  ear, 

And 

Line  213.]  That  mod  excellent  woman  Mrs.  P.  Latouche, 
whofe  charities,  extenfive  as  they  are,  are  too  limited  for  her 
benevolent  heart. 

Line  219.]  It  hath  of  late  been  much  the  practice  with  Protef- 
tant  Clergymen  to  get  themfelves  murdered,  in  order  to  obtain  a 
provision  for  their  wives  and  families.  This,  a verv  fenfible  per  fob, 
a Roman  Catholic,  hath  allured  me,  was  the  cafe  with  the  above 
three  gentlemen,  the  firft  of  whom  was  a batchelor. — G.  F.jun 
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And  Policy,  fo  gentle,  condefcends 

To  treat  with  murderers  as  our  worthy  triends* 

But,  tho’  the  Many  bv  Sedition  led,  225 

May  turn  and  tear  the  hand  that  gives  them  bread* 
Let  not  our  indifcriminating  hate, 

Clafs  the  whole  feel'  as  hoftile  to  the  Bale  ; 

Where  gentle  blood,  or  learning’s  gentler  power, 
Have  finiled  aufpicious  on  the  natal  hour,  2 30 

Kentnare  or  Bellewe,  bold  in  ancient  pride, 

May  flem  Sedition,  in  her  wild  eft  tide  ; 

Moylan  or  Troy,  with  Ghriilian  eloquence. 

May  foothe  the  madding  multitude  to  fenfe  ; [233 

Andtho’  Back-lane  fhould  wield  the  threatening  rod 
Teach  the  wild  herd  to  love  their  King  and  God* 

No!  ’tis  the  rancour  of  a bigot  mind, 

With  traitorous  democracy  combined. 

Such  as  in  Huffey’s  paftoral  is  feen, 

Offspring  of  malice,  virulence  and  fpleen  ; 240 

Such  as  the  vulgar  crew  were  glad  to  vent, 

In  their  difloyal  Back-lane  Parliament. 

Such  as,  while  Treafon  lall  approached  the  Throng 
Dropped  from  the  pen  of  Secretary  Tone. 

Such 

Line  239.]  Dr.  Hufley,  Titular  Bifliop  of  Waterford,  wtio 
hath  lately  written  a very  pretty  pajiora.1  in  profe,  entitled  an  Ad- 
drefs  to  his  Clergy,  in  which,  amongft  other  things,  he  clearly 
proveth,  that  the  Roman  Catholic  religion  is  fitter  for  a republic 
than  a monarchy. — G.  F.jun. 

Line  244.]  Mr.  Tone,  fecretary  to  the  Popifh  committee, 
and  now  fuppufed  to  be  an  exile  in  America.  He  was  the  origt- 
nal  mover  of  fedition  in  Ireland,  under  the  aufpices  of  Napper 
Tandy.  He  was  engaged  in  Jackfon’s  treafon,  and  the  Popifii  af- 
fairs at  the  fame  time,  and  offered  to  carry  information  from  this 
country  to  France,  provided  he  were  well  paid  for  his  trip  to  Eng- 
land with  the  Delegates.  An  unexampled  lenity  fuffered  him  to 
efcape  Juftice;  a lenity  which  there  is  too  much  reafon  to  fear 
may  yet  prove  to  have  been  very  mifehievous  to  this  kingd°m* 
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Such  as  in  Francis-ftreet  was  heard  to  flow  245 
From  Byrne  and  Braughall,  Levinge,  Burke,  and 
Keogh, 

*Tis  this  excites  mine  anger — this  my  foul— 
Would  Iafli  from  earth  to  hell — from  pole  to  pole- 
Nor  fhall  unmanly  fear  my  foul  difmay— 

No!  let  me  drag  the  monfters  into  day;  25© 
My  much-loved  brethren  of  their  danger  warn, 

And  bigot  treafon  hold  to  public  fcorn. 

Why  fear  ? in  confcience  reftitude  fee ure. 
Unplaced,  yet  loyal — tho’  not  noble,  pure, 

Tho*  far  from  rich,  of  independent  mind-*—  255 

And  tho’  not  fhrewd,  not  obftinately  blind. 

Why  fhould  I fear  ? Their  Union  Star  may  rage. 
And  with  malignant  gueffings  All  the  page  ; 
Unknown  to  all ; my  name  obfeure  fhall  reft. 
Locked  in  the  fecrets  of  my  Angle  bread.  260 

But,  if  my  facriflce  could  ferve  the  caufe. 

My  King — religion,  or  my  country’s  laws. 

The  felf-devoted  Decii’s  frantic  deed — 

The  madman  Cuvtius,  or  his  madder  deed. 

Behind  me  far  in  Hiflory’s  page  fhould  fall,  265 
And  mv  prompt  facriAce  outdo  them  all  : 

Popifli  Sedition  would  I flill  defy. 

And  as  1 live,—  a Loyal  Orange  die. 


END  OF  CANTO  L 


ORANGE,  &c. 


CANTO  II. 

TlME  was — nor  far  removed  that  happy  time. 
When  Erin’s  mufe  could  pour  the  fportive  rhyme, 
When  Twifs  or  Manly  railed  the  frequent  fmile, 
Strutting  in  borrowed  fplendor  round  our  ifle ; 

When 

Orange.]  I have  been  informed  by  the  public,  and  my  friends 
in  general,  that  notwithftanding  the  precifion,  circumfpe&ion, 
accuracy  and  learning  of  my  notes  upon  this  poem,  this  being  the 
fecond  canto,  which,  according  to  the  immortal  Hudibras,  is  the 
fecond  book— * I have  overlooked  and  forgotten  to  explain  the 
fignification  of  the  title,  w.hich,  as  l am  told,  is  the  principal  part 
of  a work : My  late  uncle  having  been  always  remarkable  as  2 
writer  of  titles,  which  he  did  to  Swifts  works,  Pope’s  Homer, 
Plutarch’s  lives,  and  other  poets  of  the  laft  age,  in  a ftyle  of 
fuperior  learning  and  elegance,  of  which  the  above  is  a fpecimen. 
Orange  is  the  name  of  a pleafant  fruit  which  groweth  in  Spain, 
and  is  therefore  called  a China  Orange,  which  are  fold  on  Eflex- 
bridge  and  the  Coal-quay,  to  the  great  annoyance  of  foot-paffengers, 
and  others  who  ride  along  thofe  ftreets,  by  the  flipping  of  horfes 
upon  the  fkins  or  peels  thereof— of  which  the  Paving  Board, 
LordSMayor,  Apple-women,  Sheriffs  and  other  Mngiftrates,  ought 
to  be  particularly  careful,  as  well  as  accidents  which  happen  by 
the  over-driving  of  bullocks  and  other  enormities.  Orange  is 
alfo  the  name  of  a colour,  a principality  in  France,  and  the 
Stadholder  of  Holland,  who  was  formerly  King  William  the  III. 
of  glorious  and  immortal  memory. — G.  V.jun. 

Line  3.]  Richard  Twifs,  Efq  F.  R.  S.  &c.  &c.  a notorious 
traveller  into  foreign  parts,  in  particular  Swadlinbar,  Waterford, 
Spain,  and  the  Ob  d ilk  in  Stillorgan-park : He  hath  a very  lively 
genius,  having  been  feveral  times  kicked  and  tweaked  by 
the  nofe,  for  his  brilliant  failles  in  derogation  of  this  country, 
while  he  was  hofpitably  entertained  therein.  He  declined  travel- 
ling into  Connaught  and  the  barony  of  Forth,  thofe  provinces 

being 
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When  at  a coxcomb,  proud  in  felf-conceit,  5 
Satire  could  laugh,  while  wifdom  did  not  hate  : 
Then  no  dark  politics — our  day’s  difgrace, 
Mantled  the  brow  or  gloomed  the  furly  face— 
Then  focial  eafe  relaxed  our  cares  to  reft. 

Nor  feared  a dagger  in  each  neighbour’s  breaft  : 10 
Thoughtlefs  of  harm  the  peaceful  ruftic  flept, 
And  women  at  old  tales  of  murder  wept. 

Oft  as  the  fabbath  clofed  the  weekly  toil, 

The  cheerful  village  brightened  with  a frnile, 

The  ruddy  damfel  met  her  fun-burnt  fwain,  15 
To  lead  the  dancers  on  the  neighbouring  plain— 
The  fcenes  of  Auburn  rofe  confeffed  to  view, 

And  our  fweet  bard  his  glowing  picfture  drew. 

How  changed  the  fcene — -diftruft  and  fcowling 
gloom, 

Flag  with  murk  influence  thro’  the  focial  room ; 
The  joke,  the  pun,  the  fprightly  fong  no  more, 
Set  all  the  thoughtlefs  table  in  a roar- — 

Affrighted  Comus  flies  the  madding  fcene, 

And  leaves  mankind  to  politics  and  fpleen. 

No  more  the  fportive  mufe  of  Murcia’s  plains,  25 
Infpires  her  Prefton’s  wit  and  attic  ftrains— 

No 

being  remarkable  for  hofpitaliry  and  other  favage  cuftoms  ; but  was 
roughly  handled,  clawed  and  bitten,  by  one  of  thofe  barbarians 
in  a coffee-houfe  in  London.  Mr.  Twifs  hath,  however,  outlived 
the  ingratitude  of  his  enemies,  whom  he  had  fo  grofsly  injured, 
and  his  refemblance  pLced  in  a certain  urenfil ; for  which  he 
went  in  the  moft  public  fpirited  manner  to  Paris,  to  fee  the 
execution  of  the  late  King,  Louis  XVI.  with  which,  and  a new 
fpecies  of  t h i ft  1 e,  he  returned  fafe  to  his  native  country,  to  the 
great  embellishment  of  the  arts  and  fciences.v 
Marly,  v Prefton’s  epiftle. 

Line  26.]  Prefton.  This  gentleman  hath  written  feveral  works 
and  poems,  which  he  hath  moft  patriotically  printed  by  fubfcrip- 

tion? 
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No  more  do  Jephfon?s  fneer  or  Courtney’s  jibe* 
Relax  the  mufcles  of  the  feftive  tribe— 

No  more  Fitzgerald's  academic  mufe, 

Unbends  from  toil  to  brufh  the  mountain  dews.  3© 
Even  he  whofe  talents  fway  the  admiring  bar* 

Or  in  the  fenate  wield  refiltlefs  war  j 
Whofe  daring  mufe  to  glory  might  afpire, 
Retrains  her  foaring  flight  and  ardent  fire — 

And  anxious  only  gainful  pleas  to  draw,  3^ 
Plods  the  dull  round  of  politics  and  law. 

While  claflic  Prefton  feeks  a living  tomb, 

The  inglorious  idol  of  a new  club  room— 

Liftlefs  of  fame,  or  quite  content  to  gain, 

The  vapid  incenfe  of  Jos  Edkin’s  brain  : 40 

While 

tion,  on  the  beft  Dutch  paper  and  type,  for  the  public  benefit — the. 
fame  being  enriched  with  fundry  engravings  and  other  embellifii- 
ments,  which  are  of  great  fervice  towards  the  underftanding 
thereof. 

Line  27]  Mr.  jephfon  hath  written  many  humourous  pieces, 
particularly  the  Count  of  Narbomie,  Braganza,  and  other  tragedies  .. 
He  hath  of  late  turned  Plutarch’s  lives  into  verfe,  from  the  Greek, 
which  he  called  Roman  portraits,  together  with  the  hiftory  of 
Cleopatra' — and  is  now  engaged  in  writing  a comedy  upon  the  fad 
events  which  have  happened  in  France — from  which,  the  Lord, 
of  his  infinite  mercy,  preferve  us. 

Mr.  Courtenay  is  alfo  a defeendant  of  the  late  Emperor  of 
Conftantinople,  and  author  of  many  imart  and  biting  farcafms, 
parliamentary  fpeeches  and  other  poetic  pieces. 

Line  29.]  Fitzgerald.  The  Rev.  Gerald  Fitzgerald,  F.  T.  C.  D. 
and  D.  D.  author  of  the  Academic  Sportfman,  a paftoral,  in  verfe  * 
in  which  there  is  a poetical  defeription  of  the  Black  Mountain, 
the  River  Dodder,  and  other  artificial  curiofities  near  Dublin — and 
a treatife  on  the  Hebrew  language,  in  fupport  of  the  Revelations. 

Line  31.]  This  gentleman,  as  I am  told,  ’means  Counfellor 
Charles  Bulhe,  M.  P.  for  the  borough  of  Callan,  and  pupil  of 
Mr.  Samuel  Whyte,  at  the  Engliili  Grammar  School,  No.  75, 
Grafton  ftreet. 

Line  40.]  Jos  Edkin.  Keeper  of  the  Dublin  Library  Society, 
Boydell’s  Shakefpear,  Capt.  Thomas  Cunningham,  and  other 
curiofities.— This  gentleman  is  an  author  of  good  reputation, 
having,  with  laudable  induftry  and  flagrant  zeal,  made  a collection 

of 
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While  Alma’s  mufe,  through  Learnings  thorny 
L:r  road, 

Lead^frhe  meek  champion  of  the  chriftian  God. 
Even  Courtney  proftitutes  a noble  name. 

In  the  rank  ftews  of  democratic  fhame; 

And  Jephfon, grown  of  fober  dulnefs  vain,  45 
Plods  in  the  drow-fy  biographic  train. 

No  more  are  rural  peace  and  comfort  found. 

But  ruin,  rage  and  riot  ftalk  around  ; 

The  wakeful  village  fcorning  honefl  toil, 

Sends  forth  the  murderous  band  to  nightly 

fpoil — 50 

With  Drennan’s  lies  and  maudlin  whilkey  warm, 
To  rob  and  daughter,  to  procure  reform. 

Alike  green  youth  and  unreiifting  age, 

Yield  up  their  lives  to  their  infuriate  rage; 

Not  facrcd  robes  their  impious  hands  feilrain,  55 
And  ihrieking  beauty  pleads  for  life  in  vain. 

With  idiot  apathy  we  bear  their  cries, 

Hear  their  deep  groans  in  fad  fucceffiofefife  ; 

.v..,/  Like 

of  poems,  by  Mr.  Charles  Fox,  Mr.  Sheridan,  Dr.  Gilbaurne, 
Mr.  Tickell,  Mrs.  Battiere  and  other  celebrated  geniufes. — The 
Captain  is  an  ornament  to  his  Majefty’s  navy,  having  loft  feveral  of 
bis  Majefty’s  cruifers  with  great  credit,  againft  Jack  the  Batchelor, 
the  Town  of  Ruih,  the  Black  Joke,  and  other  notorious  pirates— 
from  which  he  has  now  retired  upon  his  penfion,  and  enjoys  his 
otium  cum  dignitate  (as  my  Lord  Cloncurry  faith)  in  an  arm  drain 
in  faid  room,  which  he  ufeth  for  the  purpofe  of  cenfuring  his 
Majefty’s  perfon  and  government,  with  great  fpirit  and  loyalty,  as 
be  is  in  duty  bound,  having  all  his  fupport  from  the  bounty 
thereof. 

Line  51.]  A very  loyal  Do&or  of  Phyfic,  he  having  been  acquit- 
ted and  turned  out  of  court,  for  publifhing  a ti;eafonable  libel  ; 
in  which,  being  a little  man  and  of  weak  ftarure,  he  calleth  upon 
the  Volunteers  to  help  him  in  ovei  turning  his  Majefty’s  perfon  and 
government. 
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Like  the  blood-boltered  Banquets  train  they  come. 
And  {talk  in  grim  proceflion  to  the  tomb — 60 

With  wonder  crazed,  with  fear  and  doubt  per- 
plexed, 

We  hardly  roufe  to  afk — Who  falls  the  next  ?r 

’Tis  fell  democracy,  whofe  furious  hand 
Stabs  at  the  vital  honour  of  our  land, 

Tears  every  infant  virtue  from  the  foil,  65 

And  fills  our  fields  with  turbulence  and  broil ; 

Bids  man,  unthinking  of  life’s  puny  fpaii, 

Raife  his  mad  arm  to  murder  fellow  man. 

Alas!  how  (hort  our  little  leafe  at  bell. 

How  foon  the  bufiefl  fink  to  endleis  reft  ; 70 

Even  while  we  fpeak,  while  Satire  pours  her  ftrain. 
Who  fees  not  life  and  life’s  enjoyments,  vain  ?— 
Sees  not  young  Beresfoid  in  fortune’s  bloom. 
Leave  all  his  happinefs  to  feck  the  tomb  ? 
Prudent,  yet  bold,  in  all  the  fire  of  youth  7.5 
The  foul  of  honour?  loyalty  and  truth, 

^ Dear  to  ajrjtjonourcd  father  as  his  life, 

^ ^The  d oat  mg  hufband  of  a lovely  wife  ; 

A beauteous  offspring  rifing  to  his  view, 

His  worth  to  learn  and  his  fair  courfe  purfue.  80 
Who  does  not  grieve  to  fee  him  rudely  torn. 
From  his  young  honours  won,  but  fcarcely  worn  f 

One 

Line  69  ] The  ihortnefs  of  our  lives  hath  employed  the  ableft 
divines,,  mathematicians,  philosophers  and  notaries  public.— -My 
ever  honoured  ^ncle,  who  lived  to  a good  old  age,  ufed  often  to 
deplore  that  accident ; and  it  is  accordingly  engraved  on  his  t6mb' 
Clone  in  the  Cabbage-garden.  The  French  Republic,  confiderifig; 
this  circumftapce,  yery  properly  endeavoured  to  check  the  prog  re  is 
of  this  alarming  evil,  by  a decree,  that  death  is  eternal'  deep, 
which  giveth  univerfal  fatisfa£tion  to  the  Sate  Crofoie  Morgeli, 
Lord  Mountmorres,  and  others  who  expect  to  die  a violent  death. 
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One  clay  to  fee  him  loyal,  proud  and  brave* 

The  next  the  tenant  of  an  early  grave  : 

Even  democrats  beftow  the  unwilling  tear,  85 
And  Satire  weeps  o’er  his  untimely  bier — 

But  ill  with  Satire  fuits  th’  elegiac  ftrain, 

And  worth,  like  his,  alas  ! is  mourned  in  vain. 
No  ! let  me  cry  againfl  the  coming  ftorm, 

Raifed  by  rebellion’s  talifman  Reform — 90 

With  Satire’s  rod  conduft  the  eledtric  fire, 

And  guide  deftru&ion  to  its  native  mire  : 

To  feek  out  treafon  in  her  dark  retreat, 

While  on  the  bolt  detection  rides  with  fate. 

Oh  ! blind  to  truth,  by  fa&ious  rage  milled,  95 
Regardlels  of  the  dreadful  path  ye  tread — 

Who  fierce  and  turbulent  are  borne  along. 

The  loudeft  furies  of  the  clamourous  throng. 

Why  join  this  drunken  democratic  rage? 

Why  on  yourfelves  relentlefs  warfare  wage  ? 100 

Why  trample  thus  into  the  fwinilh  mire. 

All  that  ambitious  avarice  can  defire  ? 

Birth, 

Line  90  ] Talifman.  For  the  nature  and  ufe  of  this  inftrument 
fee  the  Arabiarr  Nights  Entertainments,  -a  book  of  much  found 
morality  and  magical  knowledge — it  is  much  ufed  in  the  Court  of 
Exchequer  and  other  places,  to  fignify  a necromancers  wand— 
a brafs-plate,  with  ftrange  figures  engraved  thereon— together 
with  a perfon  who  attends  for  the  public  good,  to  be  fworn  oil 
juries,  for  which  he  receiveth  the  fum  of  one  fhilling  fterling. 

Lina  99  ] Democracy  fignifieth  the  Liberty  mob  and  other 
rioters,  for  the  caufe  of  pairiotifm,  which  is  ufually  intoxicated 
with  whiikey  and  other  unwholeforne  beverages,  to  the  great 
detriment  of  the  revenue  and  the  Poft-office  in  College-green, 
where  feveral  nefarious  drunkards  daily  are  aflembled,  to  the 
annoyance  of  the  Lord  Mayor,  the  Parliament-houfe,  King 
William  on  horfeback,  and  other  valuable  members  of  fociety,  in 
their  perambulations  through  this  city. 

Line  ioi.  The  ftate  of  filth  and  naftinefs  in  which  the  ftreets 
ef  Dublin  remain,  in  fpite  of  the  obfervations  of  my  Journal  upon 

the 
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Birth,  fortune,  honour,  influence  to  command, 
And  talents  to  fuftain  your  native  land. 

There  was  a time  when  peevifh  fpleen  might 
dare  IG>5 

To  fpurn  a Viceroy  or  refign  a chair. 

Then,  whether  Pery  ruled  the  wild  debate, 

Or  the  proud  Ponfonbies  controuled  the  ftate, 

The  na non  t'miled  upon  the  paltry  broil, 

And  threv-?  beneath  their  emulating  toil.  Ho 
But  now,  when  Tieafon  lifts  her  form  on  high, 
Her  feet  in  hell,  her  head  amidft  the  fky— 

When  the  fame  fury  which  aflails  your  king, 

Mufl:  on  your  heads  the  fame  deftrudtion  bring — * 
When  the  lame  tide  that  fweeps  o’er  all  the 
realm,  115 

The  coronet  of  Befborough  mull;  o’erwhelm. 

C Why 

the  Lighting  Commiffioners,  is  a matter  of  national  reproach  to 
all  foreigners  and  other  noblemen  who  vifit  the  fame:  In  particular. 
Father  O'Leary  ufed  to  remark  in  his  facetious  manner,  that  the 
Irifh  were  like  fwine.  who  loved  to  roll  themftlves  in  the  mire— 
with  divers  witty  £>eeches  and  obfervations  thereon. 

Line  108.]  The  family  of  Ponfcnby  is  very  ancient,  having  been 
in  good  repute  before  the  invention  of  ivory  combs,  as  appeareth 
from  their  coat  of  arms,  the  fame  being  three  rack  combs.  This 
invention  having  been  of  great  fervice  to  the  people  of  this  unhappy 
country,  they  being  obliged  to  wear  fhirts  and  mantles  dyed  in 
faffron,  to  deftroy  faid  vermin — this  family  became  of  great  rank 
and  confequence  accordingly,  and  did  therefore  drive  to  prevent 
his  Excellency,  Lord  Vtfcount  Town (liend,  to  be  Viceroy  thereof, 
who  is  now  made  a Marquis,  by  refigning  the  office  of  Speaker  of 
the  Houfe  of  Commons,  in  order  to  vex  faid  nobleman  ; and 
failing  therein,  and  being  defirous  to  advance  the  public  good,  did 
retire  from  the  adminiftration,  and  enter  into  oppofition,  from  which 
they  have  made  divers  ineffectual  attempts  to  efcape,  proving  that 
bad  company-  leadeth  men  into  ill  accidents  and  mifadventures. — • 
The  hopes  of  this  family  are  the  faid  Speaker,  who  is  dead — the 
Right  Hon.  W.  P. — Denis  Bowes  Daly  and  George  Ponfonby,  Efq, 
of  which  feveral  facetious  ftories  are  told,  in  particular  their 
wifhing  that  they  might  leave  this  country  as  foon  as  it  lhould  be 
infefted  with  their  Roman  Catholic  brethren,  and  other  odd  asd 
jaughable  relations. 


( IO  ) 

Why  will  you  Ponfonbies,  your  name  degrade, 
The  mean  retailers  of  a party  trade  ? 

Muft  you  in  mifchief  feek  malignant  joy. 

And,  where  you  cannot  rule,  muft  you  deftroy  ? 1 20 
Or  do  you  hope  to  fhun  the  evil  hour, 

And  be  the  laft  whom  fadtion  fhall  devour  ? 

Vain,  empty  hope  ! — that  popery  fhall  forget 
To  pay  her  foes  the  long  recorded  debt. 

Can  fhe  forget  the  wifh  which,  would  debafe  125 
To  hopelefs  toil,  her  fuperftitious  race  ? 

Can  fhe  forget  the  fad  opprellive  hour. 

Which  faw  ye  rule  with  all  but  regal  power? 

Can  fhe  forget  the  pride  which  fpurned  the  land,  * 
In  which  a Papift  could  obtain  command?  130 
Or  is  Democracy  become  fo  tame, 

To  bend  with  reverence  to  an  ancient  name? 

Will  fhe  forgive,  in  humble  gratitude, 

The  inborn  guiltinefs  of  noble  blood? 

(See  wretched  Orleans  die  unwept,  unloved,/  i 35 
The  vidlim  of  the  power  himfelf  had  moved.) 
Think  ye  that  hour  their  cherifhed  hatred  ends  r 
In  which  your  policy  has  made  you  friends? 

If  fo,  rufli  on,  purfue  your  wild  career. 

And  never  ftop  until  ye  muft  defpair.  140 

While  thus  at  random  ftrays  the  adventurous 
mufe, 

And  now  a feather,  now  a lhade  purfues — 

High  through  the  vaft  expanfe  of  aether  borne, 

A flaming  brand  from  Difcord’s  altar  torn; 

By  the  mad  hand  of  Mendax  hurled  on  high,  145 
Glares  with  terrific  omen  thro’  the  Iky*."— 

Avert, 

Line  145.]  This  nobleman  is  one  of  the  rich  inhabitants  of 
Ireland,  who  refide  conftanely  abroad.  My  honoured  uncle> 
George  Fauljsmer,  after  whom  1 am.  baptizad  by  the  name  of 

George, 


( II  ) 

Avert,  good  heaven,  the  parricidal  fire, 

And  e’er  they  reach  us  bid  the  flames  expire. 

And  is  the  fun  of  noble  Haftings  let, 

And  fail  the  honours  of  Plantagenet,  150 

That  thus  a mean  adventurers  doubtful  race,., 
Their  line  can  fully  and  their  fame  deface? — 

No!  their  proud  (Jiades  this  mountebank  difclaira, 
This  poor  pretender  to  their  ancient  name — 

This  fhrivelled,  (talking,  parchment  pedigree,  155 
This  barren,  boafiful  genealogic  tree— 

This  learned  profelfor  of  the  puffing  art, 

This  very  Packwood  of  his  own  defert— 

This  talking  General,  this  vaunting  Peer, 

In  words  tremendous  and  in  frown  fevere — 160 

This  (late  quack  Doctor,  whole  eternal  theme, 
Like  modeft  Brodum,  is  his  own  great  name — 
Whole,  .firft  attention  for  his  country’s  health, 

Is  to  withdraw  her  too  abundant  wealth — 

And  when  the  burning  fever  rages  high, 

When  moil  his  (kill  is  wanted  —then  to  fly; 

C 2 No ! 

George,  ufcd  to  obferve — “ That  between  the  abfentee  landlords, 
and  the  refident  nobility  fpending  their  eftates  before  they  came  of 
age,  in  travels, on  the  Continent,  no  manufacturer  could  get  bread 
in  this  conntry,  unlefs  he  were  an  attorney.” 

Line  1 50  ] There  were  feveral  gentlemen  of  this  name  Kings  and 
Queens  ol  England, from  the  time  ofKing  Henry  II.  to  that  of  Queen 
Elizabeth  and  King  James,  when  the  Stuarts  came  in,  from  whom 
the  late  Earl  of  Moira  was  lineally  defcended,  in  as  much  as  hts 
wife  was  great,  great,  great,  great  grand-daughter  of  a natural 
fon  of  the  Duke  of  Clarence,  who  was  drowned  in  a butt  of 
MalmEy  Madeira — being  fond  of  that  liquor,  which,  next  after 
claret,  is  in  great  eftee-m,  and  therefore  defirable  to  be  drowned 
therein,  as  a warning  to  all  drunkards  and  other  debauchees,  who 
ruin  themfelves  by  drinking  ale,  whilkey  and.ardent  fpirits,  diftilled 
from  the  wholefome  fruits  of  the  earth,  which  being  ground  might 
be  turned  into  barley  bread,  an  excellent  food  for  working  people. 
This  Duke  of  Clarence  was  brother  of  Edward  the  IV.  King  of 
Great  Britain,  France  and  Ireland,  Defender  of  the  Faith,  &c„ 
God  fave  the  King! 


( 12  ) 


No  ! thefe  proud  fhades  reject  the  dire  difgrace, 
And  fpurn  his  banner  from  their  gallant  race-*- 
While  on  the  fields  of  fad  Columbia’s  fhore,  \ 
Still  red  with  undifcriminated  gore,  1 70  r 

A thoufand  wailing  ghoffs  his  favage  hand  f 
deplore : J 

All  gracious  heaven  ! from  this  unhappy  land, 
Avert  the  influence  of  that  favage  hand. 

If,  than  all  others,  any  one  be  worfe. 

Perverted  talents  are  the  greatefl;  curfe. 

See  that  pure  wit,  which  virtue  might  adorn, 

By  lb  depraved  a wretch  as  ******  borne-— 

See  lettered  Eunomus  forfake  the  bar. 

To  plot,  in  dark  debate,  domeftic  war— 

See  half  manKind  the  bonds  of  reafon  break,  180 
They  all  are  orators,  they  all  mtifi:  fpeak; 

Learned  and  unlearned  alike,  the  Hammering 

fool,.  . ‘ >2  ion  hi 

The  grave  Archbifhop,  and. the- child  fcheql, 

All  loud,  all, dull,  a U eloquent  by  ruh 

5Tis  to  this  paflion  of  our  doating  age,  185 
We  owe  the  fweets  of  democratic  rag 
The  grocer’s  boy  in  rhetoric  retail: } 

And  trope  and  figure  trim  the  &&  .rr's  icajes ; 
While  words  oft  heard,  but  nev  irtderftood, 

Sail  proudly  down  the  oratorial  jlopd.  190 

Em  an  c i- 


Line  178.]  This  is  a Greek  noun,  ufed  to  dignify  a barrifter  in 
the  Four-courts  of  Areopagus,  a city  of  Attica  ; and,  according  to 
this  verfe,  quarrclleth  with  his  fervants,  wife,  &c.  at  home,  to 
which  he  is  much  addicted — inftead  of  minding  his  briefs  in  the 
King’s  Bench,  Weftv.infter  Hall,  the  Tholfel  Court,  &c.  &c» 


( js  ) 

Emancipation— word  of  magic  found, 

Swims  with  Reform,  in  myftery  profound  ; 

Th’  aftonifhing  hearer,  wrapt  in  wonder,  Rand?, 
And  moft  admires,  when  leaR  he  underRands. 

When  Parfons,  of  a little  learning  vain,  195 
To  Erin  leads  his  Argonautic  train. 

And  many  a page  of  learned  nonfenfe  fills. 

Their  fhip  to  drag  o’er  Reep  Sarmatian  hills 
His  harmlefs  folly  raifes  but  a fmile, 

And  kind  good  nature  might  applaud  his  toil  : roo 
But  when  hefprofes  rh'ofi  profoundly  deep, 

And  o’er  the  fenate  waves  the  wand  of  deep, 
Himfelf  to  perfect  apathy  refined, 

Freezing  the  ardour  of  each  generous  mind  ^ 

And  while  he  drawls  in  one  continuous  hum,  205 
Who  does  not  wifti  all  Baronets  were  dumb  ? 

In  vain  for  food  our  orators  would  cry. 

Did  not  the  Press  a daily  fund  fupply — * 

Did  fiofi  ifev  grievances,  and  doubts,  and  fears, 
With  ;verf  : oft,  Iffail  their  raptufbd’ears—  210 

, Did 

* ' '•  hi  Oi  J ux  ■■  \ r t ■ 

Line  191.]  Ernan.c^adop  is  a Lathi  word,  ufed  by  the  ancient 
Romai  c,  to  (ignjfy^tke  giving  a aifeharge  to  a'fd’ot-man,  butler, 
maid  of  all  oi^ther  fervant,  which  was  done  by  a 

blow  on  the  head  %■,  ■ giving  whereof  an  A<5t  of  Parlia- 

ment hath  been  lately  made,  it  being  a public  grievance  and  great 
trouble,  that  perfobs  - who  were  drunken,  idle  and  faucy,  were 
difeharged  with  good  characters,  of  which  the  legiflaturs  hath 
taken  notice. 

Line  192.]  Reform — a French  word,  flgnifying  the  reftoring  of 
a thing  to  its  .true  fenfo  ; and  is  therefore  applied  in  all  political 
debates,  when  it  cannot  be  known  what  is  the  true  fenfe  thereof. 

Line  195  ] Sir  Laurence  Parfons,  Bart,  hath  lately  written 
a book,  proving  that  the  Argonauts  and  other  circumnavigators, 
under  the  command  of  Jafon,  did  navigate  into  Ireland,  to  obtain 
the  golden  fleece,  the  Giant’s  Caufeway,  Sc.  Patrick’s  Purgatory, 
and  other  natural  curioflties,  wherewith  faid  iflar.d  abounds  ; and 
being  fatigued  rowing,  did  fake  the  flhip  Argo  upon  their  {boulders, 
ever  the  hills  of  Tranfilvania,  to  the  port  of  Riga,  from  whence 


( H ) 

Wei  not  ineefTant  faifehood  fwell  the  page. 

With  blood  and  {laughter,  perfidy  and  rage  * 

An  atheid  lecture,  or  a fimple  plau, 

To  rob  and  murder  for  the  Rights  of  Man — 

With  many  a barbed  fang  andvenomed  dart,  215 
To  plunge  and  rankle  in  the  guiltlefs  heart. 

Could  worth  or  fortitude  protect  Clonmell, 
When  on  his  head  the  drafts  of  (lander  fell  ? 
Though  fcattared  by  a madman’s  hand  they  came, 
Did  they  not  fettle  with  too  cptain  aim,  220  C 
-•  And  to  the  centre  fhake  hi.s  honed  fame  ? j 
When  Weft  more  la  pd,  with  too  unthrifty  hand, 
Diffufed  his  Sovereign’s  favours  thro’  the  land; 
’Till  his  benificence  outran  defire, 

And  importunity  began  to  tire — 225 

Did  not  fell  popery  and  her  bigot  brood, 

With  dander  pay  the  debt  of  gratitude 

Who  can  be  fafe,  while  dander  thus  can  roam, 
And  dab  hervidtim  in  his  peaceful  home? 

And  while  he  fhuns  the  rankling  wouud  myafn^o 
Smiles  with  malignant  pleafureon  his  pain. 

Is  there  one  vice  or  weaknefs  which  your  mind 
Abhors  the  mod,  to  which  ’tis  lead  inclined  ? — 
That  vice  or  weaknefs  on  your  name  is  hurled, 
And  brands  your  honour  to  a danderous  world.  235 
Does  fpotlefs  birth  fupport  your  honed  pride  ? 
Your  mother  in  a brothel  dial!  have  died. 

Does  confcious  courage  fwell  your  ardent  bread? 
A thoufand  lies  your  cowardice  atteft. 

Have 

this  country  doth  annually  import  large  quantities  of  hemp,  balk, 
deer’s  tongues,  pitch,  furs  and  other  commodities,  which  would 
grow  in  this  ifland  under  proper  encouragement : — He  is  alfo  heir 
apparent  to  the  barony  of  Oxmantown,  near  the  Blue  Coat 
Hofphaf 


(.  ‘5  ) ■ 

Have  you  drank  deep  of  learning’s  lac  red 
fpring  ? 24Q 

The  name  of  dunce  in  every  ear  fhall  ring 
Thus  Cooke  is  ignorant  and  raw  from  fchool, 

And  Cuife  a. generous,  unfufpedting  fool- — ■ 

An  horfewhipped  coward,  Barrington  appears, 
And  perjured  Ogle  lofes  both  his  ears—  245 

Difhonefty  aflails  Latouche’s  fame. 

And  infolence  is  joined  with  Ennifkillen’s  name. 

But  at  the  fhrine  of  Faflion  bend  the  knee. 
Adore  the  fiend  of  hell — — Democracy  : 

Obfcene  as  Griffith,  blafphemous  as  Dodd,  250 
Renounce  your  Saviour  and  abjure  your  God. 

In  guilt  impartial,  friends  and  foes  betray* 

And  let  your  vi«es  blaze  in  open  day  ; 

Then  every  Journal  with  your  praife  fhall  ring, 
The  Press  your  endlefs  eulogies  fhalf  ling — 255 
Your  glorious  riame  in  every  page  fhall  Rand, 

The  pufeft  patriot  of  a fuffering  land 

And 

Line  24i,j  A dunce  is  a blockhead,  of  which  there  be 
feveral  kinds,  iii  particular  the  late  Mr.  Pope  handlath  them  with 
great  feverity  in  hrs  excellent  poem  called  after  them,  T£ie 
Dunciad— in  which  fever al  of  the  greateft  wits  or  his  tini£  are 
accordingly  reviled,  xinder  the  type  of  diving  into  Fleet  ditch,  and 
other  fcandalous,  libels. 

Line  250.]  A my  as'  Griffith,  ap  author,  well  known  for  his 
patriotifm  and  crooked  legs— alfo  of  feveral  trails  written  upon  him- 
lelf,  with  great  tafte  and  modefty— alfo  Infpe&ar  General  of  Ulftcr, 
which  he  loft  by  employing  the  influence  of  corruption,  in  the 
caufe  of  independence,  as  appeareth  upon  the  glafs  windows  of  all 
the  inns  in  Ireland — alfo  Mrs.  Leefon’s  Memoirs,  written  by 
herfelf,  alias  Peg  Plunket,  after  her  death,  in  which  are  introduced 
many  diverting  jokes  upon  faid  GrifHth’s  legs,  the  chriftian  religion, 
the  holy  ftate  of  matrimony,  and  other  curious  fubjpdls. 

Same  line.]  Dr.  James  Solas  Dodd,  a perfon  of  great  learning, 
he  never  having  been  hanged  at  Tyburn,  but  his  name-fake. 
Dr.  William  Dodd,  for  forgery,  in  1775  ; he  not  having  left  a 
portrait  of  himfelf,  Dr.  j.  S.  Dodd  very  obligingly  fat’  fhr  his 
picture,  in  order  to  gratifv  and  improve  the  public,  for  which 
purpofe  he  hath  lately  tranflated  the  Pilgrim’s  Progrefs  into  blank 
▼erfe,  to  the  great  advancement  of  religibn  and  piety. 


( 16  ) 

And  fhould  your  crimes  the  fleeping  laws  provoke^ 
You  fhall  have  fpeeches  which  you  never  fpoke — * 
Shallhave  this  cordial  comfort  whileyou  fwing,  260 
That  countlefs  traitors  from  your  blood  fhall 
fpring — 

Eternal  elegies  fhall  ling  your  name, 

Eternal  affidavits  ffiall  enflame. 

Shall  fix  your  flerling  guilt  and  prove  your  well 
earn’d  fame.  # 

Thus  to  inglorious  induftry  refigned,  265 

Too  paltry  for  his  high  afpiring  mind, 

Might  farmer  Orr  have  run  his  humble  race, 

And  never  changed,  orwifh  to  change  his  place— 
But  Ifrong  perfuafion  flowed  from  Grattan’s  tongue. 
And  Orr  believed— grew  indifcreet— and  hung:  270 
Had  not  fierce  Calvin  Reeled  his  flubborn  foul, 
Had  he  acknowledged  holy  Rome’s  conixpul, 

Rome  might  have  canonized  his  faered  name, 

And  given  a rival  to  St.  Sheehy’s  fame. 

Nor 

Line  267.]  William  Orr,  of  Farranfoane,  County  of  Antrim, 
armer,  who,  to  the  great  aftoni foment  of  himfelf  and  the  public, 
fwas  found  guilty  and  hanged,  by  a jury  of  laid  counry,  which 
was  to  be  particularly  lamented,  inas  much  as  heretofore  an  honeft 
and  independent  humour  had  prevented  them  from  convidting  any 
perfon  being  a Defender  or  concerned  in  High  Treafon — weil 
knowing  that  if  they  did  fo,  their  haggards  would  be  confumed, 
their  own  throats  cut,  their  houfes  fet  on  fire,  and  their  poultry 
put  to  an  ignominious  death — which  faid  confiderations  foould  have 
juftly  prevented  their  finding  Mr.  Orr  guilty  of  the  crime  he  bad 
committed,  he  being  a man  of  a comely  ftature,  confiderable 
influence  in  the  country,  and  fix  feet  high  in  his  ftockings — of  which 
a very  extenfive  manufactory  is  carried  on  at  Connemara,  in  the 
County  of  Clare,  equally  wholefome,  foft  and  delightful  as  Spanifo 
wool,  or  any  other  fkins  imported  by  the  furriers. 

Line  274.]  Dr.  Nicholas  Sheeny,  parifo  prieft  of  Clogheen, 
a reputable  Village  in  the  County  of  Tipperary,  in  the  diocefe  of 
Dr.  Hufley,  titular  Bifhop  of  Waterford,  who  was  hanged  about 
the  year  of  our  Lord  A D.  1769,  for  obeying  the  firft  law  of 

nature* 


\ 
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Nor  is  this  all — but  to  your  wondering  eyes,  275 
Your  coward  vices  into  virtues  rife. 

Has,  like  O — r’s,  your  unfhrinking  back, 

With  patience  borne  an  horfewhip’s  fierce  attack? 

D Have 

nature,  (elf-defence,  in  the  wilful  murder  of  John  Bridge,  being 
fufpeded  of  intending  to  inform  againft  the  Whiteboys  of  (aid 
parifh — for  which  faid  Sheehy  was  canonized  by  the  Pope,  and  his 
bones  are  prayed  unto  accordingly,  to  the  edification  of  devout 
perfons,  who  are  thereby  excited  urtto  a noble  patriotifm  againft: 
informers,  and  a proper  hatred  of  all  governments. 

Line  277.]  An  ingenious  friend,  alfo  a General  Officer,  and 
a member  of  the  Royal  IrifK  Academy,  hath  favoured  me  with 
the  following  obfervations  hereon  - 

“ In  my  Jaft  work,  which  makes  the  four  hundred  and  feventy- 
fifth  volume  of  my  writings  upon  Irifh  Indico-Phcenician  Antiqui- 
ties, I have  proved  decifively,  that  the  Latin  and  Hindoo  names 
for  Ireland  are  exadly  the  fame  : The  words  Suvarna  d'wip  in  the 
latter,  requiring  very  little  fledion  to  render  it  into  Hibernia  infula , 
as  is  apparent  by  reflecting,  that  five  letters  in  . eleven  fyllables  is 
no  common  degree  of  coincidence;, 

The  word  which  is  deficient  in  the  verfe  above,  is  only  to  be  dif- 
covered  by  the  initial  and  final  letters  0*****r.  O is  a very  ufual 
prefixure  .of  IrilTi  furnames  5 the  name  is,  therefore,  neceffarily’ 
Irifh  ; — but  what  name,  farther  remains  to  be  difcovered— Zoro- 
after  King  of  Badria,  was  an  Indian  or  Perfian  legiflator  of  great 
renown  (vid  Orolium,  Plinium,  Juftinum,  Clementem  in  Itiner  : 
& Antonin,  tom  1,  tit  2,  cap.  12.);  the  letter  Z is  not  to  be  found 
in  the  irifli  alphabet : Taking  it  away,  we  have  the  word  Oroafter 
perfedly  fuiting  the  initial  and  final  letters  in  this  inftance  ; but 
here  another  confide  ration  arifes-  that  of  metrical  accuracy:— 
To  be  candid,  Oroafter  cannot  be.  read  in  the  line  as  it  ftands,  and 
though  the  proverbial  mildnefs  of  the  Hindoos  might  well  accord 
with  the  charader  here  deferibed,  it  would  be  difficult  to  reconcile 
this  incongruity,  had  I not  in  my  laft  journey  to  Kilmacumpfnaugh 
difeovered  a moft  valuable  and  venerable  tradition,  by  which 
Roderic  O’Conner,  King  of  Connaught  is  faid,  *•  to  have  come 
to  Ireland  from  the  rifing  fun  Obvioufly  the  Eaft,  Oriens  now 
it  is  plain  that  the  words  Oroafter  and  Oconor  begin  and  terminate 
with  the  fame  letters,  it  is  only  requifite  to  turn  Oro  into  Ocott, 
and  after  into  nor  and  the  names  become  exadly  the  fame.  Thus 
we  fee  that  the  great  Zcroafter  the  Magician,  Wizard,  Conjurer, 
Warlock,  Sorcerer,  and  Soothfayer,  was  no  other  than  Roderic 
O’Connor,  King  of  Connaught  — It  is  remarkable  too  that  the  fed: 
Guebres  or  worfhippers  of  fire,  which  he  founded,  is  yet  extant 
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Have  you,  like  him,  obeyed  your  captive  nofe  ? 
To  manly  fortitude  your  meannefs  grows — 280 

Have  you  renounced  the  robes  you  would  dif- 
grace, 

And  dripped  the  fordid  ulcers  of  youf  race? 
Unbounded  praife  ftiall  fill  your  fated  ear, 

And  nature’s  nobles  hail  their  brother  peer — * 

Even  Democrats,  thro’ this  diftorted  eye,  285 
Can  wifdom  in  an  idiot  Duke  defcry— 

Or  heedlefs  of  the  book-learned  critic’s  fneer, 

Can  fee  a fecond  Sappho  in 
Devoting,  to  the  facred  rights  of  men, 

A naufeous  perfon  and  a ribald  pen—  290 

While  her  pure  fym pathetic  love  adorns, 

With  many  a wreathe  obfcene,  her  C****** s horns. 

There  was  a time,  when  Innocence  could  dare> 
The  wildeft  ravings  of  the  Press  to  bear; 

Calm  in  a fpotlefs  heart,  could  chearly  frnile,  295 
And  hear  a madman  or  a fool  revile  : 

Sure,  when  revolving  years  had  rolled  away, 

To  fee  the  falfehood  Hand  expofed  to  day— 

The  lie  refuted,  cleared  her  injured  fame, 

As  precious  metals  purify  by  flame.  300 

But  in  thefe  times,  when  leagued  with  murder  foul, 
Democracy  and  maniac  (lander  prowl— 

When 

in  the  province  of  Connaught,  infomuch  that  the  inhabitants  are 
called  fire  eaters,  from  an  idle  fuppoficion  gf  the  uninformed,  that 
as  they  worihip,  io  they  mull  eat  fire. 

Thus  is  my  favourite  do&rine  of  an  antient  oriental  connection 
finely  fupported,  and  an  ufeful  hint  thrown  out  for  futuie 
antiquarians. 

} cannot  take  leave  of  my  reader  without  mentioning  that  in  my 
next  work,  I hope  io  prove  with  equal  clearnefs  that  Bonis,  King 
of  India,  was  a firlt  coufin,  if  not  half  brother  to  Eogain  Cennfealach 
More,  King  of  Leinfter  and  Prince  of  Breffany. 
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When  greedy  for  the  haplefs  vi&im’s  life, 
Malignant  falffiood  whets  th’  aflaffin’s  knife— 
jin  joys  the  vi&im  writhing  in  his  fmart,  305 
And  tears,  with  bloody  fangs,  his  quivering  heart— 
The  wife  may  tremble,  and  the  brave  may  fear. 

And  even  the  honeft  dare  not  befincere. 

True ! we  have  laws,  but  in  thefe  wayward  times, 
To  leek  their  fhelter  is  the  worft  of  crimes—  310 
Diretfl  their  thunder,  Jay  one  ruffian  low, 

And  at  his  heels  a thoufand  ruffians  grow 
Inftru&ed  mobs  fhall  hoot  and  hifs  by  rote, 

And  fcreaming  Hander  ftrain  a tenfold  throat— 
Then  vulgar  obloquy  ffiall  hunt  you  down,  315 
And  chace  your  name  through  all  the  envious  town. 
Your  hollow  friends  fupport  the  general  league, 
And  lukewarm  prudence  dreads  you  as  the 
plague — 

You  walk  in  folitude  the  crowded  ftreet, 

And  cautious  wealth  avoids  you  when  you 
meet.  320 

But,  bounteous  heaven,  to  our  enraptured  eyes, 
Bids  better  hopes  and  brighter  profpe&s  rife— 

The  polar  liar  in  pureil;  glory  ftreams, 

The  Blue  and  Orange  blended  in  his  beams — 
From  Derry’s  facred  walls  the  ray  divine,  325 
Directs  qur  feet  to  freedom’s  holy  flirine— 

Shews  us  the  blood-befpotted  courfe  to  fhun. 
Where  Gallia’s  comet  her  mad  race  has  run  j 
And  while  we  tread  in  pure  religion’s  road. 

Our  King  to  honour,  and  to  fear  our  God.  330 
Yes ! the  descendants  of  that  gallant  band. 

Who  once  did  fave — again  fhall  fave  the  land— 

In 

Line  345.]  V.  the  Derry  addrefs,  December,  1797. 
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In  vain  fedition  lifts  the  maniac  cry, 

And  recreant  Whigs  our  liberties  deny— 

******  vain?  with  patriot  fury  wild,  . 335 
May  daunt  a witnefs  or  confound  a child — - 
In  vain  Cethegus  plot  in  dark  debate, 

To  fcreen  a murder  or  deftroy  the  ftate — 

In  vain  Ihall  Gallia  pour  her  defperate  hordes, 

To  rufh  infatuate  on  our  Yeomen’s  fwords.  346 
Since  Loyalty  from  Derry’s  facred  walls, 

The  patriot  Prcteflants  of  Erin  calls ; 

Bids  us  remember  gallant  Murray’s  name. 

And  emulate  intrepid  Walkers  fame — 

Bids  us,  like  them,  defend  our  faith  and  laws, 345 
Or  fall  the  martyrs  of  th£  glorious  caufe. 

Line  334.]  All  the  arguments  of  the  Whigs,  on  the  3th  of 
May,  2795,  went  to  prove  that  the  Bill  of  Rights  is  not , now? 
nas,  and  ought  not  to  be  the  law  of  Ireland. 

“ Heu  quam  mut at i /” 

({  How  much  unlike  their  patriot  fires  of  old,” 
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